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The Tragedie 

(JitfiThcnbeitfo.* atid goeweto deterroine 
Who they fliidl he that fliraight flial poft to LudIow^ 
Madarnciafidypu ray mother, will you go, 

To:giucyoijf cen(jijr,eai ifj this waightic bufinelTc. 

exfi^.^iihall out heart.'. Exeftnt.mwet Clo.Bttsl(^ 
Btteki My Lord)who eUeriPurneyestothePrince, ; : 

For Gods fake.iet not vs two be behind : 

Forbytheway liefortofcafion, i i v 

As index to the ftoriewe lately talkt off, j ' / 

T 6 part the Quceniesiptoud kindred from the King^ - . 

G/o.My other felfe,my counfels conriftorie. - " ' 

My Oraclc,myProphetjinydcare Cofen t , • 

I likcachild will'gQc by thydiredlion t ' 

Towards Ludlow thcnjfor we will not ftay bchindc. Exit, 
$fturtvo,Qmix,epsi. ■ 

t.Cit, Neighbour well, nict.whither away fo faft ? 
a. Cif 4 promifeyow,! fcarccly know my felfc. 
i .Heare you the newes abroad? ■ 

i .I,that the King is dead. ' 

1 .Bad newes birkdy.feldonaecotnes the better, 

1 fcare,I fcare, twillprooue a troublcfornc world. Enter Ant^ 
^.Cit.Goodmocrowneiglibouts, therOt, 

Doththisnewes holdofgood King Edwardsdeath?-^ - 
i.ltdotKi^hcp maifterslooketofee a troublous worli 
i^l^o,no,by Gods graac hisfonne Ihalkaigne. 

3, Woe to thatland thats gouernd by achilde. 

1 .1 n him there is a bope of gouer nment j - i 

That in his nonage, coUBfeUv n'dirhini^j . ’ ’ 

And u>.bi8 full andripened yearesjhiihfelf e, ^ 

No doubt (hall then^and till tlien gouerne well. 
t.So flood the ftate when Harrythefixt 

Wascrownd at P, aria, but at nine raorteth sold. • ' 

3 .Stood the ftatefo.^ no good my friend notdt^. 

For then thisland wasfamoufly enricht 
With politike graue counfell ; then the King 
' Had vcrcuousVncles toprotcA his Grace. ^ 

t.So hath thisjbotb by thefather and mother. 

3 . Better it were they ajlcameby thefather. 

Or by the father there were none at all : 


For ctnulahon now, who fhall be neareft, 

Whichtouchvsalltoonc^eifGodpreuentnot^ 

Oh full of danger is the Duke ofGlocefter, 

And the Queenes kindred hautic and prouder 
And were they to be ruldc,and not rule, 

thisflcklylandmightrolaccasbcforc. 

3 Come,conae,we tcare the wor ft, all lhall be well. 

*5 .When clouds appearc, wifc men put on their cloakes. 

When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand ; 

When theiunfctsjwbodothnotlooke for night? 
Vntimely ftormesmakcmcnexpeft adcarth; 
e/fllroenbewell : but ifGodlortitfo, 

Tis more then we dcfer.ue,or 1 expeft. 

i. Tfuly thefoules of men are fullof dread ; ‘ 

Ye cannot almaft rcafbn with a man 

That lookes not hcauily and full of feare. 

3 .Before the times of change,ftill is it fo ; 

By adcuincinflindmensmindesmiftruft’ v, 

Enfumgdangers.asby proofewefee, > 

The waters fwell before a boy ftous ftortnc ; 

But leaue it all to God ; whither away 
a.We arc fent for to the luftice. 

j. And fo was I, lie bearc you company. Exenntt 
Enter Cat dtnall,D fitches ofXsrke,^tf .yong Yorhe, 

Car. Laft night 1 heard they lay at Northampton, 

At Stoniftratford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day they will be heerc. 

‘D«r. 1 long with all my heart ro fee the Prince, 

1; hope he is much growne fince laft 1 faw him. 

,^.But I heareno, they fay my foonne of York® 

Hath ouertanc-him inhis giowth. 

7or. I mother.but 1 would not haueitfo. 

But. Why, my yong Coufin it is good to grow,. 
JV.Granam, one night as wc did lit at flipper. 

My VncleRiuers talkt how 1 didgrow 
More then my brother. I quoth ray VncleGlo. 

Small hcarbs haue grace, great weeds grpwapace ; 

And fince me thinkes I would not grow fo fall, . 
Becaufefrveetc flowers arc (low, and wccdcs ma.kc haft. 
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